
Troylus and Crefsida. 


Pan, Ybu fpie, what doe you fpic : come, giue me an 
< Inftrument now fwcete Quccnc. 
i HeL Why this is kindely done? 

Tan- My^Noece is horrible m loue with a thing you 
haoeiweete Queenc. 

V 'HeL She lhallhaueit my Lord, if it be trot my Lord 
Tar if. 

Pand. Hcc? no, Checle none of him, they two arc 

twx ne. 

HeL Falling in after falling outlay make them three. 

, Pan. Come, come, lie hcare no more of this, lie ling 
you a fong now. 

Hell I, I,pretheenow: by my troth fwcet Lord thou 
hall a fine fore-head. 

Pan. I you may,you may. 

HcL Let thy long be loue : this louc will vndoe vs cl. 
Oh CUp id, Cupi d, Cupid. 

Pan. Louc? Ithaticfhal! yfaitb. 

Par . Lgood now loucdonc,no thing but loue. 

Pan, In good troth it begins fo. 

Loue louc .nothmg but loue ill wore : 

For O hues 'Bow, 

Shootes Bnc^e and Doc: 

The Shaft confounds not that it wounds , 

Tut tickles ftiH the fore : 

Thefe Loners erj^ch ho they dye \ 

7et that which feints the wound to ktlL 
Doth tame oh ho Jo ha ha he : % m 
So dying lone Hues fit If 
Oho a whiie Jbitt ha ha ha y 
O hogrenes out for ha ha ha-—hey ho. 

HeL In louc yfaith to the very tip of the nofe. 
par , He eates nothing but doues loue,and that breeds 
hot bloud, and hot bloud begets hot thoughts, and hot 
thoughts beget hot deedes,and hot deedes is loue. 

Van. Is this the generation of loue ? Hot bloud, hot 
tboughts,and hot ueedes, why they are Vipers, is Loue a 
generation of Vipers ? 

Sweetc Lord whofe afield to day? 

Par. Heftor^Deiphabus , Hdentes>Anthener 5 and all the 
g'i’lantry of Ttoy. I would fame nauc arm'd today, but 
mv A Tell would not hauc it fo. 

How chance my brother Troylus went not ? 

Hel Hehangsthehppe atlomething; you know all 
Lord Pandarxi> 

Van. Notl hony fwcete Queene: I long to heart how 
they {ped to day : 

Youle remember your brothers excufc ? 

Par. To a hay re. 

Pan. Farewell fweete Queenc. 

HeL Commend me to your Neecc # 

Pan . I wiU foy eet c Qucene. Sounda retreat. 

Par. They’re come from fielder let vs to Priams Hall 
To greete the Warriers. Sweet Hellen , I mutl woe you. 
To hclpcvnayme out* Heitor : his ftubborne Duckies, 
With thefe your white enchanting fingers toucht, 

Shall more obey then to the edge of Steele, 

Or fotce ofGrecfcifh finewes: you (hall doe more 
Then all tHeJland Kings, difarme great Hector. 

HeL 'Twill make vs proud to be hisCeruaat Parra : 
Yea wha; he (hall rccciue ofvs in duetie, 

Giues vs more palmc in beautie then vve hauc • 

Yea ouerfhines our fclfc, 

Sweecc aboue thought I loue thee. Exeunt. 




Enter Pandarm and Troylus Mm 

How now, where’s thy Maiftcr at 

Crefsidiu? 1 ra yCo u?en 

Man. No fir,he flay cs for you to conduft K; , 

Enter Troylus, * h,0> ‘Mtllt,, 

Pan. O here he comes: How now.hbw P0 «t 
Troy. Sirra walke off. 

Pan. Haueyoufeenemy Coufin? 

Troy. No Pandurtu-. I ftalke about her door 
t‘ke a ftrangc foulc vpon the Stigian bankes 6 
Staying for \vaftage.O be thou my Charon 
And giue me fwift tranfportance to tbofe fields 
Where I may wallow in the Lilly beds * 
Propos’d for the deferuer O gentle Pmdarus 
From Cupids {boulder plucke his painted wines 
And five with me to Crefsid, 

Pan. Walkehereitln’Orchard.llebringhergjj; , 

Exit Pandoras. ^ 
Troy. I am giddy; ex r e£btion whirles me round 
Th’imaginary reh ill is fo I weete, ‘ * 

That it inchanismy fence: what will it he 
When that the watry pallats tafte indeede 
Loues thrice reputed Netftai ? Death 1 feare me 
Sounding diflruiShonjOT fomc ioy too fine 
Too fubtile,potent, and too thai pein fwcetneflr 
For the capacitie of my ruder powers 5 
I feare it much, and ! doe feare befides, 

That 1 (hall loofe diftin&ion in my ioyes, 

As doth ab3ttadc,\vhen they charge onheapes 
The enemy flying. Enter Psnl m , 

Pan. Shee’s making her ready,{heclecomeftraightjyou 
mull be witty nowjlhe docs fo blulhj&fetchcshetwlnde 
fofhort,as if ifhe werefraid with a fprite; He fetch her* it 
is the prettieft villaine,fhe fetches her breath fofliortasa 
new tane Sparrow ftpPand* 

Troy. Euen fuch a palfion doth itnbracemvboforae; 

My heart beates thicker then afeauoroiis pulfe, 

And all mv powers doe their beftmving loofe, 

Like vafl. lage at vnawarei encountring 
Thccyc or ivfaieftie. 

Enter Pavdarsu and Crefsida. 

Pan. Comc,conr>c,what neede youblufh? 

Shames a babie; here fhc isnow^weare theoathesnow 
to her,that you haue fwornc to mc.Whatareyougonea 
gaine,you rouft be watcht ere you be made tame, rnuft 
you ? come your wayes/ome your wayes, and you draw 
backward weeleput von Tth fils:why doeyounoifprak 
to her? Come draw r hir • urtaine & let’s fee your pitoe. 
Alaffe the dayjhow loath you arc to offend day ligKEPand 
Ywere darkc you’ld c!ofelooner: So,fc,rubon,andkiffe 
the miftreffe; how» now, a kific in fee-farme ? build there 
Carpenter,the ayre is fwccte. Naj% you Ihall fight your 
hearts out ere I partyou. TheFaulcon,asthcTercell» for 
all the Ducks irh Riucr : go too^go too. 

Troy. You hauc bereft me of all words Lady 
Pan . Words pay no debts; giuc her deedes: but Ikele 
bereaue you ’oth’ deeds too, if (hcc call your afhuity in 
qncfhon: what billing againe? here's in witnefle where¬ 
of the Parties interchangeably. Come in^cooie in,ileg° 
get afire? 

Cref Will you walkeinmy Lord? 

Troy. O Crefsida Jiow often hane [ wifl^t me tb^ 5 • 
Cref. W ifhc my Lord r the gods grant l O my - or 

Troy. What (hould they grant? what makes this pat¬ 
ty abruption:what coo curious dreg cfpies my fi vcetc a 

dy inthefountaineofourloue? . 

3 Cref.m 1 


Troylus and Crefsida. 


"T^Tloredrcgs then water,if my scares haue eyes. 

C f‘ OJ Feares make diuels of Cherubini,they neuer fee 

Blinde feare,that feeing reafon leads,findes fafe 
, C J' t hen blinde reafon, Rumbling without tearc : to 
fore the worft, oft cures the worle. 

Troy. Ohletmy Lady apprehend no feare, 

, all Cupids Pageant there is prefritted no monfler. 

1 p re r Mot nothing monftrons neither? 

Tror. Nothing but our vndertakiugs, whenwevowe 

wcepc fcas.hue in fire.eace rockes,tame T ygers;chink- 
f°; it l harder for our MiftreCTc to deuife impofuion 
'ILfih, then for vstovndergoc any difficultie impofed. 
This is the monftruo.fitie in loue Lady, that the will is in- 
finite,andthe execution confin’d;that the deflre is bound- 
i.rtj and the add a flaue to limit. 

Cref. They lay all Louers fweare more pertormance 
then they arc able, and yet referue an ability that they 
iituerpcrforme: vowing more then the perfeftion of ten; 
anddifeharging lefle then thetenthpan of one. They 
tbit haue the voyce of Lyons, and the add of Hares : are 

they not MonRers? 

Troy. Are there fuch? fuch are not we: Praife vs as we 
arc tafted,allow vs as weproue : our head {hall goe bare 
rill merit crowne it: no perfeddion in reueriion flaall haue 

raifeinprefeut: wee will not name defert before his 
bith and being borne his addition (hall be humble: few 
tvords to faire faith. Troy Ins fhallbc fuch to Creffd, as 
what enuie can fay worft,(hall be a mockc for his truth; 
and what truth can fpeake trucld, not truer then Troj- 
Ihs. 

Cref. Will you walke in my Lord ? 

Enter Pan darns. 

Tan. What blufhing fttll l haue you not done talking 
yet ? 

’ Cref. Well Vnckle, what folly I commit, I dedicate 
to you. 

Pan. I thanke you for that; if my Lord get a Boy of 
you, y oule giue him me: be true to my Lord,if he flinch, 
chide me tor it. 

Tro.Yonknow now your hofhges:your Vnckles word 
and my firmc faith. 

Pan. Nay, Ilegiuemy word for her too: our kindred 
though they be long ere they are wooed , they are con- 
ftant being wonne: they are Burrcs I can cell you^hey’lc 
(iicke where they are throwne. 

Cref Boldncfic comes to mee now, and brings mee 
heart: Prince Troylus ,1 haue lou'd you night and day,for 
many weary montths. 

Troy. Why wag my Crefsid then fo hard to win ? 

Cref Hard to lceme won: but I was won my Lord 
With the firft glance 5 that euer pardon me. 

If I confefle much you will play the tyrant: 

I loue you now,but not till now fo much 
But I might maifter it; infaith I lye: 

My thoughts were like vnbrideled children grow 
Too head-ftrong for their mother: fee we fooles. 

Why haue I blab’d : who (ball be true to vs 
When we are fo vnfeerse to our fclues ? 

But though I low’d you well.T wbed you not. 

And yet good faith I wifhc my felfe a man ; 

Or that we women had mens priuiledge 
Ofipeaking firft. Sweet,bid me hold my tongue. 

For in this raptureT (hall finely fpeake 
The thing I (ball repent :.iec,fee,your filcnce 
Comming in dumbneffe| from my weakeneffe draw r es 


My foule of counfell from me. Stop my mouth. 

Troy. And ftiall,aibeit fweeteMufiekerffues thence. 
pan. Pretty yfaith. 

Cref My Lord, I doe befeech you pardon tnc, 

*Twas not my purpofe thus to beg a kifie': 

I amafham’d; OHeauens,what haue I done! 

For this time will I cake my leaue my Lord. 

Troy. Your leaue fweere Creffid ? 

Pan. Leaue: and you rake leaue till to morrow mor* 
ning.3 

Cref. Pray you content you. 

Troy. What offends you Lady ? 

Cref. Sir, mine owne company. 

Troy. You c3nnotfhun your felfe. 

Cref. Let me goc and try: 

I t hauc a kinde of fclfe recides with you: 

But an vnkmdc felfe, that it felfc will leaue. 

To be anothers foole. Where is my wit ? 

I would be gone: I fpeake I know not what. 

Troy. Wellknow they what they fpeake, that fpeakes 
fo wifely. 

Cre. Perchance my Lord,I fhew more craft then loue. 
And fell fo roundly to alargeconfeffion, 

To Angle foryoui thoughts: but you arc wife* 

Or elfe you loue not: for to be wife and loue, 

Excccdes mans might,that dweta with gods aboue, 

Troy . O that I thought it could be in a woman: 

As ific can, 1 will prefume in you. 

To feede for aye her lampe and flames ofloue. 

To keepe her conftancie in plight and youth, 

Out-liuing beauties outward, with a mmde 
That doth renew fwifeer then blood decaics : 

Or that perfwafion could but thus conuince ms* 

That my inrcgricie and truth to you. 

Might be affronted with the match and waight 
Of fuch a winnowed punritie in loue: 

How were I then vp-lifted! but alas, \ 

I am as truc,as truths fimpliclcie. 

And fimpler then the infancic of truth. 

Cr.f ] n char lie warre with you. 

Troy. O vertuous fight. 

When right with right wars who flhall be moll right: 
True fwaines in loue, fhall in the world to come 
Approuc their truths by Troylus , when their rimes. 

Full of proteft, of oath and big compare • 

Wants fimiles, truth tir’d with iteration. 

As true as fteele, as plantagc to the Moone : 

As Sunne to day: as Turtle to her mate 2 
As Iron to Adamant: as Ean h to th’Center: 

Y et after all comparifons of truth, 

(As truths authenticke author to be cited) 

As cv‘ue as 7 rojlus y (hall crowne vp the Vcrfe, 

And fan&ific the numbers. 

Cref Prophet may you be: 

If I be fake, or fwerue a haire from truth. 

When time is old and hath forgot it ielfc: 

When water drops haue worne the Stones of7V#7 j 
And blinde obliuion fwallow'd Cities vp; 

And mightie States cbara&erleffe arc grated 
To duftie nothing; yet let memory, 

From falfe to falfc, among falfe Maids in loue,i 
Vpbraid my falfehood, when they’aur faid as falfe. 

As Aire,as Watc^as Winders fandieearth; 

AsFoxeto Lambe; as Wolfe to Heifers Caljfef) 

Pard to the Hinde, or Stepdanae to her Sonne; 

Yea, let them fay, to fticke the heart of falfehood, 
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